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ALL ROADS 

Three-hundred and sixty-nine nights ago 

We were in some bar by the harbour 

DOWN IN MoNTAUK CoVE 

And three-hundred and sixty-eight days ago 

The car broke down for the last time 

ON SOME BACK BEACH ROAD 

And i don’t know how to fix 

BROKEN ENGINES ANY MORE THAN I KNOW WHY 

WHY DID I GO? 

I ONLY KNOW l’M LOOKING OVER EMPTY PAGES 

I’m looking at a cold year 

I’m looking in my heart and i’m seein’ that 

Chorus: All roads lead back to you 

God knows, i’ve tried to drive on through 

But everytime i turn around the bend 

I SEE WHAT I ALWAYS KNEW 

All roads lead back to you 

Three-hundred and sixty-nine nights ago 

We slept at that rundown hotel outside town 

And three-hundred and sixty-eight days ago 

I CHECKED OUT FOR THE LAST TIME 

AND CAUGHT THE FERRY ACROSS THE SOUND 

But the nights we spent 

IN THAT SUMMER HEAT REMAIN WITH ME TODAY 

And repeat like a song 

THAT won’t GET OUT OF MY BRAIN. 

The rhythm of the wheels inside me 

The white lines rushing by me 

Rain falling on the window 

(Chorus) 

(Breakdown) How can i wait 

WHEN TIME won’t LET ME? 

How CAN I STOP WHEN I CAn’t LET GO? 

HOW CAN I RUN IN NO DIRECTION? 

I’m right back where i started from 

How CAN I DOUBT WHAT I SEE SO CLEARLY? 

HOW CAN I DROP WHAT I CAn’t OUTGROW? 

HOW CAN I WAIT EVEN ONE MORE DAY 

WHEN I KNOW... 

I’m living in a senseless crisis 

I’m giving in, i cannot fight this 

I’m coming on home, i swear 

I PRAY you’ll STILL BE THERE 

TIME, BE ON MY SIDE 

Time, be on my side 

Everything’s lined up, everything’s right 

Every step i take i feel i’m walking on light 

Time, be on my side 

Chorus: Time, be on my side 

I’m half a breath away from satisfied 

So CLOSE IT ALMOST SEEMS 

THIS ONE WAS MEANT TO BE 

Time, be on my side 

Wheels turning. Change of season 

All i do is feel, i’ve lost my reason 

So HOLD ME TOGETHER. KEEP US ALRIGHT 

Time, be on my side 

(Chorus) 

Don’t delay too long 

Don’t turn out all wrong 

Don’t turn into one more highway song 

Time, if you’d just stand still 

We could never tear down 

THIS HOUSE we’ve BUILT 

But since you keep on moving 

SWIFT AS THE TIDE 

Time, be on my side 

(Chorus) 



FIVE MILES FROM HOPE 

YOU PICKED ME UP IN OUR HOMETOWN 

Both knew we’d only stay there 

BARELY LONG ENOUGH TO TEAR 

OUR INNOCENCE DOWN 

We had the same destination 

Both knew a different way there 

Flipped a coin, took a shortcut 

THAT YOU FOUND 

Chorus: Then we drove as far as we could go 

YOU WERE HOLDING TO THE WHEEL 

I WAS HANGING BY THE END OF A ROPE 

Then we said goodbye about 

Five miles from hope 

Five miles from hope 

Five miles from hope 

Should’ve grown up slower 

Shouldn’t have scorned our little hometown 

Could’ve found out so much more that way 

I THOUGHT IT OVER AND OVER 

Should’ve known there’d be a showdown 

Should’ve known we’d never 

OUTLIVE THAT DAY 

(Chorus) 

With all the windows rolled down 

IN YOUR dad’s NEW CADILLAC 

Your hair cut short for the summer 

The best days we had 

CRUMPLED IN THE BACK SEAT WITH THE TOWELS 

AND THE SAND AND THE HEAT OF YOUR SKIN 

AND IT’S MUCH TOO EASY TO FEEL IT ALL AGAIN 

Wouldn’t have written this story 

Wouldn’t have written this ending 

Couldn’t have guessed so wrong if i tried 

(Chorus) 

TAKE IT AS A SIGN 

Lord said to Moses, “Man, the time has Come 

You’ve got to free my people 

Moses, you’re the one” 

Lord showed to Moses, miracles like dreams 

When Moses doubted the power 

He remembered what he’d seen. He said: 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN, i’m IN HlS HANDS 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN 

I Take it as a sign, He understands 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN THAT IN THE WAR 

OF FAITH AND DOUBT 

Everything you know turns inside out 

Inside out 

Jesus walked on the planet 

in long ago history 

Some men call him fiction 

WHILE OTHERS, THEY BELIEVE 

Jesus said to the people 

“If you’ve seen the things i do 

You GOT TO BELIEVE IN MY FATHER 

He’s the one who sent me to you,” so 

Take it as a sign, you’re in His hands 

Take it as a sign 

Take it as a sign, He understands 

Take it as a sign 

Take it as a sign, give Him a chance 

To LET YOU KNOW 

He’ll be by your side wherever you go 

Wherever you go 

I’ve learned from my believing 

IN LIFE below the skies 

That looks can be deceiving 

I GET FOOLED BY MY OWN TWO EYES 

But there’s times when i feel a hunger 

BURNING IN MY SOUL 

And when i feel deep down inside 

there’s a whole lot more to know 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN, i’m IN HlS HANDS 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN, He UNDERSTANDS 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN 

I TAKE IT AS A SIGN THAT IN THE WAR 

OF FAITH AND DOUBT 

Everything you know turns inside out 

Inside out 

WHITE MAGIC 

YOU WAIT FOR BAD LUCK 

LIKE YOU’RE WAITING FOR A FRIEND 

When it comes around 

YOU WONDER WHY It’s BACK AGAIN 

A GYPSY READS YOUR PALM 

She says your future’s looking bleak 

You WONDER WHY YOU FEEL 

DEFENSELESS AND WEAK 

Astrologist TELLS YOU 

there’s madness in your sign 

You WONDER WHY YOU FEEL 

something’s wrong with your mind 

I HATE TO SEE YOU TROUBLED 

Hate to see you tangled up 

Think you need a little 

WHITE MAGIC CALLED LOVE 

Just a little white magic called love 

Come on out into the light 

Love will change you for certain 

Wanna show you a little white magic 

There’s no man behind the curtain 

You GOT DRAGONS AND DEATH 

AND DEMONS EVERYWHERE 

God against the devil, God against fear 

You don’t need an exorcist 

TO SANCTIFY YOUR BLOOD 

You JUST NEED A LITTLE WHITE MAGIC 

CALLED LOVE 

Just a little white magic called love 

Come on out into the light 

Shining from every direction 

Wanna show you a little white magic 

Wanna take you straight to perfection 

There’s no hidden meaning 

No THOUGHT CONTROL 

I don’t wanna mystify you 

Don’t wanna save your soul 

You don’t need a witch doctor 

You don’t need permission from above 

Just need a little white magic called love 

Just a little white magic called love 

Come on out into the light 

Love will change you for certain 

Wanna show you a little white magic 

There’s no man behind the curtain 

Come on out into the light 

Shining, shining, shining 



BRING LOVE BACK 

Oh Lord, night’s so quiet again 

Just you and me, like long lost friends 

I KNOW i’m IN GOOD COMPANY 

But one of these days 

won’t you bring love back to me 

Chorus: Bring love back to me 

Teach me how it’s supposed to be 

Show me what i need to know 

I KNOW that’s WHAT I NEED 

Bring love back to me 

I SEE MY LIFE SO DIFFERENTLY 

Let there be a next time 

Won’t you bring it back to me 

I KNOW HOW BAD i’vE MISUNDERSTOOD 

A WOMAN WITH A MAN 

It was meant to be good 

And i’ve played my hand out carelessly 

But i know it’s in your power 

TO BRING IT BACK TO ME 

(Chorus) 

I’m listening 

I’m listening to the silence 

I’m listening to the wind 

Filling me with mystery 

Whispering again 

I STAY FAR AWAY FROM THE CROWD 

Where i can hear your voice 

Just like you’re talking out loud 

You FILL THE SKY WITH STARS 

And you fill the deepest sea 

Now won’t you fill my life with love 

Won’t you bring it back to me 

(Chorus) 

RING OF TRUTH 

Listen to the thunder of the new crusade 

Look at that flag waving red white and blue 

They’re talkin about progress 

Talkin about change 

Talkin about tellin America the truth 

And me, i’m drifting away from here 

Called by a voice beyond the news 

A VOICE THAT MAKES A COMFORT IN MY EAR 

The sound of sounds, the ring of truth 

Took an elevator to the hundredth floor 

Stepped out onto the highest roof 

Closed my eyes and waited 

TO TURN OFF THE ROAR 

I WAS LISTENING FOR THE RING OF TRUTH 

It wasn’t in the wind howling in my ear 

OR THE RUMBLE RISING OFF THE AVENUE 

But underneath the din, i could almost hear 

THE SOUNDLESS SOUND, THE RING OF TRUTH 

Underneath the static, underneath the fear 

IS SOMETHING THAT MATTERS 

IT’S WHAT I WANT TO HEAR 

It isn’t in the earthquake 

OR THE FIRE OR THE STORM 

It’s waiting in the silence 

Waiting to be born 

I’ve been out on the street 

SINCE I WOKE UP TODAY 

Now i’m stepping inside this telephone booth 

I WANNA HEAR YOUR VOICE 

I don’t care what you say 

I’ll be listening for the ring of truth 

We can talk about the weather, 

We can talk about love 

We can talk about whatever’s 

ON THE EVENING NEWS 

But more and more, all i ever really hear 

Breaking through, is the ring of truth 

COMMON GROUND 

Woman reads a magazine 

FULL OF FEMININE OPINIONS 

They tell her what she’s missing 

Tell her how she’s different 

Man comes home, he’s tired and 

HE doesn’t WANT TO LISTEN 

And the things they need to talk about 

They only talk around 

Another restless ride 

ON THE ROAD TO COMMON GROUND 

Woman’s on the phone tonight 

She needs a helping hand 

Her GIRLFRIENDS ARE THE ONLY ONES 

WHO SEEM TO UNDERSTAND 

They talk about the ways 

THAT THEY’RE MORE SENSITIVE THAN MEN 

And he stays out late, he’s got a date 

ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN 

Just a little break in the search 

FOR COMMON GROUND 

But on that freezing New Year’s 

When the power lines went down 

They held each other close 

BACK THEN, ON COMMON GROUND 

The news is on, it’s nothing new 

THE USUAL DESPAIR 

He WATCHES FROM ACROSS THE ROOM 

AS IF SHE ISN’T THERE 

And finally she can’t stand it 

She screams, “Don’t you even care?” 

Then it’s “Honey pie,” and “Please don’t cry” 

and “Baby, please calm down,” 

and “Nothing matters more to me 

THAN FINDING COMMON GROUND” 

Our souls search on forever 

FOR HEAVENWARD THEY’RE BOUND 

Our bodies find their home at last 

IN COMMON GROUND 



DIFFERENT LIGHT 

You can’t find your star in the morning 

Can’t fathom the sea from the shore 

You can’t know a man from rumors 

I don’t even hear them any more 

And when no one stands up to defend you 

And everyone seems to agree 

Let them say 

WHAT THEY WANT TO AGAINST YOU 

It really doesn’t matter to me 

Chorus: ‘Cause i see you in a different light 

From my view, there’s no wrong or right 

So WHATEVER YOU DO, I KNOW WHAT’s INSIDE 

I SEE YOU IN A DIFFERENT LIGHT 

You’ve been places where they’ll never travel 

You’ve seen colors that they’ll never see 

You KNOW SECRETS THEY’LL NEVER UNRAVEL 

I WISH YOU WOULD SHARE THEM WITH ME 

(Chorus) 

And i’ll hold onto 

ONLY WHAT I KNOW FROM KNOWING YOU 

ONLY WHAT I SEE FROM MY OWN EYES 

‘Cause that’s the light i see 

Shining so bright 

I SEE YOU SHINING SO BRIGHT 

(Chorus) 

so far from anywhere 

It’s another hotel room 

I don’t want to be in 

This one has white walls 

AND CALICO CURTAINS 

The last one had yellow walls 

AND FLESH-COLORED PHONES 

And when i tried to call you 

You WERE STILL NOT HOME 

And as usual, i start wondering 

Where could you be? 

Perhaps you’re just a figment 

OF MY THIRSTY MEMORY 

AND SOMETIMES I FEEL LIKE i’m 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

Like someplace i can’t recall 

When i get home 

WILL I KNOW THAT i’m REALLY THERE? 

HOW WILL I KNOW l’M THERE? 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE AT ALL 

There’s a man in the next room 

He’s been there for days 

He’s blasting the tv 

I THINK HE MIGHT BE CRAZY 

Keeps yelling, “You’re so full of it 

YOU BLOODY BUNCH a’ FOOLs!” 

And I THINK HE MUST BE TALKING 

TO THE PEOPLE ON THE NEWS 

And i’ve written you a letter 

BUT i’m WONDERING WHAT FOR 

‘Cause i really don’t remember 

WHAT YOU LOOK LIKE ANYMORE 

And sometimes i feel like i’m 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

Everyone looks awful small 

When i get home 

WILL I KNOW THAT i’m REALLY THERE? 

HOW WILL I KNOW l’M THERE? 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE AT ALL 

I’m sitting by the window 

LOOKING DOWN AT THE CLOUDS 

Thinking ‘bout Siberia 

AND THEN I SAY OUT LOUD 

to the Texan sitting next to me 

“It must have been so cold 

OUT THERE FIXING OIL WELLS 

WHERE NO ONE DARES TO Go” 
And he smiles that kind of smile 

THAT SEEMS CONNECTED TO HIS SOUL 

And i have to look away 

don’t ask me why, ‘cause i don’t know 

Sometimes i feel like i’m 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE 

Light years from our fireball 

When i get home 

WILL I KNOW THAT i’m REALLY THERE? 

HOW WILL I KNOW l’M HOME? 

So FAR FROM ANYWHERE AT ALL 

TOO EASY 

By now, we should’ve had a least 

ONE GOOD FIGHT 

And I should’ve run into 

YOUR EVIL TWIN BROTHER 

By now, the future shouldn’t be 

LOOKING SO BRIGHT 

And you shouldn’t be such a hit 

WITH MY MOTHER 

This is too easy, much too easy 

By now we shouldn’t be getting along 

This is too easy, much too easy 

We must be doin something wrong 

By now, we oughta be making 

UNREASONABLE DEMANDS 

And we should be strongly considering 

ALTERNATE PLANS 

By now, i shouldn’t be thrilled 

TO SEE YOU ALL THE TIME 

AND I DEFINITELY SHOULDN’T BE FEELING 

SO SUBLIME 

This is too easy, much too easy 

The feeling is suspiciously strong 

This is too easy, much too easy 

We must be doin something wrong 

My friends are leading normal lives 

OF HEARTACHE AND DISTRESS 

Pouring out their grievances to 

THEIR THERAPISTS 

I WATCH THEM AND I WONDER 

Am I CURSED OR AM I BLESSED? 

HOW LONG CAN WE GO ON LIKE THIS? 

‘Cause by now, you should at least 

BE GETTING A LITTLE ON MY NERVES 

And your words of love 

They should just be words 

By NOW, I OUGHTA BE CHECKING OUT 

SOME OTHER MERCHANDISE 

And i should be wondering 

IF THE pleasure’s WORTH THE PRICE 

This is too easy, much too easy 

It feels like some kinda 50s prime time 

TV SIT-COM 

It’s just too easy, much too easy 

We must be doin something wrong 



SHE CRIED IN FRONT OF STRANGERS 

The only one she told was little sister 

Woke her in the middle of the night 

So HAPPY TO BE LEAVING 

AND HE WAS ALL SHE EVER WANTED 

Her bags were packed 

AND STANDING AT HER SIDE 

She wore the coat her mom 

GAVE HER FOR CHRISTMAS 

She waited for a man and for a train 

People on the platform must have wondered 

Her tears were falling as the morning came 

That was the first time 

SHE CRIED IN FRONT OF STRANGERS 

The first time 

SHE SHOWED THE WORLD HER PAIN 

And she swore that it would be 

THE ONLY TIME THEy’d SEE 

No STRANGER would ever see her cry again 

But it didn’t matter what she wished for 

Didn’t matter what she swore 

Didn’t matter how he treated her 

She kept on coming back for more 

So MANY STRANGERS, SO MANY YEARS 

On city streets, subway cars 

Movie lines, alone in bars 

Strangers pretended not to see her tears 

Then finally, she found a way to leave him 

There was a man she knew 

JUST WAITING FOR HIS CHANCE 

Her father thanked the Lord 

AS HE WALKED HER DOWN THE AISLE 

‘Cause he knew this one 

WOULD TREAT HER GOOD AT LAST 

She saw her life behind a secret curtain 

No ONE IN THAT CHURCH 

IMAGINED WHAT SHE MISSED 

She heard a distant train 

AND SHE HEARD THE WORD “FOREVER” 

He lifted up her veil, and then they kissed 

There was a time 

SHE CRIED IN FRONT OF STRANGERS 

But she learned what grownups do with pain 

She learned to smile and hide 

THE TEARS SHE’LL ALWAYS FEEL INSIDE 

No STRANGER WOULD EVER SEE HER CRY AGAIN 
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Our Name Is Our Number 

SARAH GREENE 
5arah Greene 

Contemporary Jazz/Rock with clever 
meaningful lyrics and unforgettable 
melodies. 

"Sarah Greene plays and sings sophisticated, 
silky-smooth blues twinged pop. You will have 
flashbacks of Steely Dan listening to her music. 
...Sarah's brilliant guitar playing is of such a 
high caliber that she can go note for note even 
with this band of heavy hitters. The recording is 
flawlessly produced by Cynthia Daniels." 

- Gordon's Flash 

EDDY LAWRENCE 
Used Parts 

Country/Folk - Eddy is the workin< Country/Folk - Eddy is the working man s 
poet - a master of tuneful, full-color 
imagery whose characters spring to life in 
a series of carefully crafted, uncommon 
stories about common people. 

"Jackpot!...What particularly stands out about 
Lawrence is his wry sense of humor...Also of note is 
an instrumental style so tuneful that you can almost 
hear a band where it's only a mandolin overdubbed 
onto a guitar track." - CMJ 



CHINESE BROTHERS 
Singer, Songwriter, 
Beggarman, Thief 

zk - A perfect blend of country, folk, and Country/Rock - A perfect blend of country, folk, and roots 
rock with ironically witty lyrics. This CP is upbeat, melod¬ 
ic, with songs that will grab you from the first note. 

"New York-based quintet reframes country and folk- 
rock in a thoroughly updated and enjoyable manner... 

-Billboard Magazine 

MAR GO HENNEBACH 
Margo Hennebach 

Pop/Folk - There is no substitute for real-life experience 
and Margo‘s gift is committing these to me\od\c poetry. 
Her gift for lyrics combmed with her virtuosity as a key¬ 
boardist and vocalist has made her debut release a 
must have for all acoustic music lovers. 

"Alternatively accompanying her bright, attractive vocals with gui¬ 

tar and keyboards, Hennebach creates simple, effective backdrops 
for her heartfelt yet never trite lyrics. Give a listen to "Have You 

Ever Seen An Angel," "Fool's Gold Paradise” and "Witness" for a 
taste of a new talent with vast potential." - CMJ 

JIM GAUPET 
It's A Colorful Life 

Contemporary/Folk -" It's A Colorful Life" is Jim Gaudet at 
his best; alone with his guitar, his drop-back drawl, the 
occasional fiddle and his uncommon songs, this CP will 
warm your heart in a way that only Jim can. 

“Jim Gaudet's talent for using underlying humor that steadily rises to 

the surface over the course of a song ("Too Far"), and his way with 
sensitive issues (checkout "Six Seconds In Dallas" and "Real Life") 

make his style so appealing.”- Dirty Linen 
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O Michael Elwood 
Scarecrow's Prayer 

□ Hugh Biumenfeld 
The Strong In Spirit 
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OF OUR ARTISTS WITH YOUR 
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JANE BYAELA 
Burning Silver 

Classical/Folk - A virtuoso classical guitarist 
and violist with a palpable poetic vision. 
Jane’s songs truly hypnotize the listener. 

"Jane Ryaela is an incomparable classical guitarist and com¬ 
poser,, Jane Byaela plays some of the most beautiful music to 
be found anywhere. Not to be passed by 

* Scott Pascucci/Street Life 

HUGH BLUMENFELD 
The Strong In Spirit 

Contemporary/Folk - The Strong In Spirit is an 
intensely moving and well-crafted debut 
release. Slumenreld bares his past and his 
soul in an intimate personal journey. 

"The Strong In Spirit" is worth attention because of a truly 
moving song, "Brothers," and several others that are strong 
in ...well...poetry. His percussive guitar and breathy, urgent 
voice give him a distinctive style and sound. We should look 
forward to Biumenfeld's next album." - Boston Globe 

HUGH BLUMENFELD 
Barehanded 

Contemporary Folk - As Hugh's second 
album, it's been praised for its simple, 
direct production and powerful lyrics and 
melodies. 

"Biumenfeld's work literally sings with fresh meanings and 
emotions. His soft-spoken vocals alternate between rap¬ 
ture, longing and bite, each tact wedded perfectly to the 
phrase at hand. Recommended." 

- JCIPerforming songwriter 




